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T the latter period of King Henry 


the Second's reign, St. BERNARD's 
PRIOR V belonged to the noble family 
of Raby. The young Earl, upon ſuc- 
ceeding to the eſtate, reſolved to make 


ſome few alterations; that part where 


rer OF 

the old Priory had ſtood, being par- 
ticularly ruinous. At a ſmall diſtance 
ſtood a once beautiful chapel, but 
rendered by civil war a deſolate con- 


fuſion, almoſt overgrown with ivy. 


Lord Raby, rather ef a contempla- 
tive turn, took great delight in theſe 
ruins; and whenever diſguſted with the 
world, buried the thoughts in this 
ſolitude, and formed new proſpects to 
benefit thoſe whom Providence had 
rendered his dependents never haugh- 


ty or overbearing, he delighted in re- 


dreſſing thoſe diſtreſſes which his be- 


nevolent diſpoſition made every day 
more and more familiar to him. 
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One evening, paſſing through ſeveral 
of the old cells adjoining the remains 
of a ground gallery, he ſaw a door, 
which before he had never perceived, 
and ſeemed but newly opened. Curio- 
ſity induced him to eſſay unlocking it, 
which, with much difficulty, he effect- 
ed: it flew back with a noiſe like 
thunder, and diſcovered a narrow dark 


paſſage. 


Aſtoniſnment, for ſome moments, 
hindered Lord Raby from proceed- 
ing, but ſummoning up his courage, 
went forward to a ſmall room; the 
glimmering light juſt diſcovered a 
woman, who, though in the decline of 
life, was yet handſome, and had a 
B 2 degree 
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degree of elegance and dignity which $ 
commanded reſpe&t from every be- 


holder. She advanced to Lord Raby, 


upon his entrance, with the appearance 1 
of one who had been in expectation, 4 
and thus addreſſed him: 'Y 


&« My heart, my Lord, informs me, ie. 
« that I now ſee Lord Raby. You 5 
« are much ſurprized, no doubt, and 
«© much it grieves me that I cannot 
ce now throw open every door of this 
« incloſure, and lead you throughout 192 
ce its meanders, with the ſame aclliy UK bt 
© you reached this place ; but time's f 1 
c flow progreſs forbids me, ere the 
2 appointed hour, to diſcloſe the my-/ 
ry 6 therefore retire, and, for the 


preſent, 4 


cc 
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preſent, bury in your breaſt the 


knowledge you have attained, 


« Your countenance beſpeaks you 
as you are, a man of worth; but, 
gracious powers, what trials will 
await the name of Raby! The 
King has heard the tale of ſlander ; 
Manſton has too well ſucceeded ; 
but I, though here concealed, may 
aſſiſt, or at leaſt protect the injured 
from oppreſſion. In a ſhort ſpace 
of time you ſhall both know and 
thank me; at preſent retire, but re- 


member when danger threatens, to 


take refuge on the eaſt fide of the 
Priory ; my watchful care ſhall pro- 
vide you an aſylum, till, like a ſtar 


B 3 ce new 


oro 
ce new riſen, Lord Raby ſhall emerge 


« from obſcurity, and dazzle all his 


«© enemies with his radiance.” 


Lord Raby, more aſtoniſhed than 
ever, was going to require an expla- 
nation, when, waving her hand, with 
a frown, ſhe cried, © Leave me, 
« and by obedience deſerve my con- 
e fidence.” He bowed in ſilence, 
and obeyed. The lady cloſed the 
door, and he returned towards the 
houſe, meditating on what had paſſed; 
he was met by an aged domeſtic, 
grown grey in the ſervice of his 
family: 0 Fly, my dear Lord,“ cried 
this good creature; “ fly — an order 


& js arrived from Court to ſeize you; 
| cc an 


& SE RMAKD: © In 


«© an uſurper, of the name of Manſton, 


cc js enriched by your ſpoils ; preſerve 


o 


A 


a life ſo juſtly valued; even now 


c 


A 


they ſeek you. I have lived much 
« too long to ſee this mournful day.” 


Lord Raby could not refuſe the 
ce tributary tear of ſenſibility to this 
dee worthy creature: Redmond,” ſaid 
he, © farewell! I need not ſay, watch 
« over the dying embers of thy 
« maſter's fortune; it would wrong 
« thee to ſuſpect the force of thy at- 
c tachment.“ 


Lord Raby then turned his ſteps 
from the · Priory, and ſtruck into a 
wood, where, changing cloaths with 
B 4 ſome 
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ſome peaſants he could rely on, jointly 
with them occupied a ſmall cottage, 
till he could think of ſome means to 
diſpoſſeſs the ſpoilers of his eſtate. 
Lord de Courcy mean time left no 
place unſearched to find Lord Raby. 


The three families of De Courcy, 
Manſton, and Roly, having been ever 
at variance, this opportunity of de- 
ſtroying the only remaining hope of 
either, was not to be neglected. Hav- 
ing firſt ſecured his own family in 
poſſeſſion of the Priory, he proceeded 
to examine the ruins, confident that 
Lord Raby was unapprized of his 
coming. 
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The vaulted paſſage already men- 
tioned, was again diſcovered, and 
Manſton, his ſon, and their attendants, 
ruſhed forward with eager haſte; their 
hearts beat, but from different emo- 
tions; Edmund feared nothing but 
that Raby ſhould be found, and his 
generous ſoul revolted at the idea of 
aſſaſſination ; how then muſt the uſur- 
per feel, when, as if by a being more 
than human, his paſſage was impeded ? 
The friend of Raby ſtood before him! 
A cold chill invaded every vein ; his 
elevated ſpear dropped from his ex- 
tended hand, and a wild look of horror 


was diffuſed over his face; while with 


graceful, yet determined voice, ſhe 


thus addreſſed him: 


« Hold! 
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« Hold! — advance no further! 


« Never, within this ſacred cloiſter, 


. 


A 


has unhallowed footſteps trod, nor 
e ever ſhall they, while the ſecret 


« reſts with me.“ 


Manſton aſhamed, endeayoured to 
rouſe himſelf from the ſtupor that had 
overwhelmed him, and demanded: an 


account of herſelf, and by what au- 


thority ſhe kept poſſeſſion of part of 


his eſtate; offering every advantage, 
provided ſhe would throw open every 


door, and reveal to him the treaſure 


ſhe had doubtleſs hid in the boſom of 


the earth; threatening death in caſe of 


a refuſal. 


« Treaſures 


St. BER NAX D. 19 
« Treaſures I have,“ replied ſhe, 


& ſuch as all the wealth of England 


« cannot purchaſe; no intereſt, no 


c 


La) 


bribes ſhall enforce me to reveal 
« it: though, was I to tell thee who 
« T am, thy ſoul would recoil back, 
and ſhrink into itſelf with horror.” 

Manſton, more and more alarmed, 
with trembling accent, ordered her to 
give up Lord Raby, or prepare for 
death. She replied, with a ſmile; 
« That is no threat to me, I fear not 
« death; Raby 1s ſafe, though not in 
« this retreat, and may every bleſſed 


« power continue its protection. May 


55 


ce his happineſs 


Manſton, 
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Manſton, ever impatient, and now, 
goaded on by fear, raiſed his fatal 
ſpear, and pierced the breaſt of the 
moſt intrepid of her ſex. She fell, and 
collecting all her ſtrength —< Hear 
« me,” cried ſhe, © De Courcy (I can- 
ce not, in juſtice, call thee by any other 
« name) and profit by my fall: give 
« up the riches thou haſt by oppreſ- 
ce ſion gained; rely upon the generous 
« Raby for protection, or fear every 
* horror a guilty conſcience has in 
« ſtore; for, know thy erring ſword 
« has flain a ſiſter! receive Elgiva's 
ce pardon for thy raſh miſtake, but 
ce ceaſe to perſecute her darling ſon. 
6 Oh, Raby! thy mother muſt 
« yield her breath, without one part- 
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te ing glance; tis hard, my ſon, but 
« heaven »The unfiniſhed ſen- 
tence died upon her lips, and at her 
brother's feet the expired. 


Stiffened with the ſight, they were 
for ſome moments motionleſs, till 
Manſton, firſt recollecting himſelf, up- 
on a nearer view, found ſhe was indeed 
his ſiſter, whoſe marriage with Lord 


Raby he could never be brought to 
acknowledge. 


More and more perplexed, as every 
one had believed her dead for a great 
while, at length breaking ſilence, he 


raved and ſtampt, but more from 


vexation at not finding the object 
| of 
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of his purſuit, than from remorſe at. 
the murder of his ſiſter; and after, in 
vain, attempted to find another paſſage 
through the cave, returned to the 
Priory, which he began fortiftving with 
all the eagerneſs of guilt ; but not all 
theſe means could ſilence the inward 


ſuggeſtions of his heart. 


Imagination ever preſented his mur- 
dered ſiſter, freſh bleeding by hi 
hand ; his Julia, the fond delight of 
his age; the reſemblance of her ſainted 
mother no longer met his eyes with 
ſmiles; a gloomy frown uſurped its 
place, and the amrable girl wept in 
Glence her father's charge. Her bro- 


ther Edmund had ſoftened her grate- 
ful 


St. BERNARD. 23: 
ful heart, in favor of Lord Raby, and 
they mutually lamented their father's 
cruelty, and the enterpriſing Edmund 
promiſed her to fave him, if poſſible, 
from a repetition of crimes ſo flagrant 


and enormous. 


CHAP, 
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DMU ND, who ever felt for the 
diſtreſſes of others equally as for 


himſelf, was miſerable on his father's ac- 


count, and often retired to the remains 


of the chapel, to pour out his grief in 
ſecret. One evening, as he took his 


accuſtomed walk, he thought he heard 
a voice, and haſtily advancing, ſaw 
ſitting on the fragments of an ancient 
wall, a young lady, who to him ap- 

peared 
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peared the moſt heavenly girl he ever 
beheld, By her fide was a ſpaniel, 
of which ſhe ſeemed exceſſively fond, 
and beſtowed on the little animal many 
careſſes. Her dreſs was deep mourn- 


ing, and her form majeſtic. 


Upon a near approach, he ſaw ſhe 
was in tears; every impulſe of curio- 
ſity now gave way to the ſofter emo- 


tions of compaſſion, and he drew near. 


The charming maid ſtarted, and at- 
tempted flight, but was ſtopped by 
the ſupplicating poſture of Edmund, 
who, bending one knee to tne ground, 


entreated her to ſtay. 


Vor. I. C ce Oh! 
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« Oh! fir,” replied Laura, haſtily 


drying her tears, „if you truly pity 


«© me, let me entreat you not to wiſh 


* to diſcover a myſtery, that every 


C combination of events concur in 


« obliging. me to conceal ; ſuffice it, 


« J am miſerable, and ever muſt re- 


* main ſo.” 


Edmund turned pale: the lovely 


Laura's tears could not be ſeen with- 


out emotion, without ſuſceptibility. 


« Nay, not for ever miſerable! moſt 


« charming of thy ſex; behold before 


« you one whoſe utmoſt endeavours 


« ſhall be exerted to alleviate every 


Care; 
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care; let me ſupply the place of 
thoſe friends misfortune has deprived 


thee of.” 


« Is it poſſible,” replied Laura, 
that you can oblige the earth to 
reſtore the only parent my fond 


affection ever knew?” 


c But,” ſaid Edmund, © theſe 
wilds are not a ſhelter - place for 
ſuch à delicate form as thine; 


haſte, then, with me, and let me 


be thy protector; rely upon my 
honor, I will not betray your con- 
tidence,” 


C 2 « I dare 
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e J dare not,” cried Laura, with- 
draw-ing her hand; © oh! thou ex- 
« emplary mother, in an evil hour 
« waſt thou murdered, by a ſavage 
ce tyrant, when moſt thy aid and 
* counſel was wanting, to guide our 
* unexperienced youth; and, ſhall 
« thy Laura madly betray the truſt 
« thou generouſly haſt placed in her? 
« no! ſooner will we' be united in 
« that death, love for thy children 
© made thee ſeek.” 


Edmund, diſtracted at the diſcovery, 
and fearful of loſing her, flung him- 
ſelf before her, and told her to ex- 

| hauſt 
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hauſt on him all her reſentment; 
« for,” ſaid he, © I am Manſton's 
« ſon! but yet the friend of Raby, 
« and adorer of his ſiſter. I deteſt 
« my father's vices, and will, at the 
« hazard of my life and fortune, love 


« Lord Raby.” 

« Generous man!” cried the de- 
lighted Laura, © I will not doubt; 
<« be thou the protector of Raby, and 
ce truſt the gratitude of Laura; but, 
indeed, you muſt leave me; my 
« ſiſter Maud may ſuſpe& my longer 
« ſtay, and yet I dare not truſt her. 
The violence of her grief has not 

C3 « yet 
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« yet ſubſided; her firſt tranſports 
« may be fatal.“ 


« ] leave you, - amiable Laura,” 
faid Edmund, © but in a ftate of 


« mind not to be envied.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAP. ME 


DMUND turned towards the 
Priory, but caſt many looks 


behind: inclination ever led him to 


favor Lord Raby, but a higher claim 
now fixed him firmly in his intereſt ; 


yet, a pang would now and then in- 


trude for his father; he wiſhed to re- 


move his prejudice, and, with that 


benevolent idea, reached the houſe. 


C4 He 
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He found his father more than com- 
monly ſoftened, and, in the courſe of 
converſation, introducing Lord Raby's 
cauſe, endeavoured to plead in his be- 
half: rouſed from inactivity, de Cour- 
cey's rage was excited againſt his ſon; 
and, upbraiding him in the ſevereſt 
terms for harbouring his enemy, told 
him either to quit his ſight for ever, 
or head a party, then arming, to ſearch 
the cottages of the wood, where he 
heard Lord Raby was concealed. 


Edmund, well knowing oppoſition 
would but haſten the arbitrary man- 
date, determined to act only by mo- 


tives of juſtice, told his father, that 
he 
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he was unhappy at incurring his diſ- 
pleaſure, but no threats ſhould make 
him an abettor of cruelty, and in- 
ſtantly lefr de Courcey, almoſt choak- 
ed with paſſion; and, winged by hu- 
manity, generoſity, and the image of 
Laura, he ſought the wood, and ſoon 
diſtinguiſhed Raby from the ruſtics 


that ſurrounded him. 


Fearful of being ſuſpected, he con- 
cealed his name, and contented him- 
ſelf with warning Raby of the threat- 
ened danger, and offering to ſhare his 
future fortune, 


Raby 
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Raby looked upon his friendſhip 
as a moſt noble effect of generoſity, 
and endeavoured to diſſuade him from 


perſevering, but in vain. 


Their generous altercation was, 
however, ſoon ſtopped, by the appear- 
ance of Lord Manſton's domeſtics; 
and Raby, having diſcarded the pea- 
ſant's dreſs, led the way to that part 
of the Priory the lady had before 
pointed out to him. This being near 
the ſpot where Edmund firſt ſaw 
Laura, he could pot forbear telling 
Raby his adventure, which had ſo 
recently happened. 


They 
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They narrowly ſearched the ruins, 
and, at length, found at the bottom 
of a hollow, a little ruſtic cottage, 
but ſo covered with ruins and buſhes, 
that, unleſs narrowly looked for, it 


could not be perceived. 


Upon opening the door, they ſaw, 
ſitting by the ſide of the hearth, a 
venerable old man: ſimplicity and 
neatneſs were his attendants, and all 
the neceſſaries of life, without any 


ſuperfluities. 


The jeſſamine and woodbine grew 
in profuſion round the caſement, and 
yielded a delightful fragrance; but 

old 
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old Engliſh hoſpitality ſeemed cen- 
tered in the countenance of Hubert. 


He looked at Lord Raby, and 
heaved a deep ſigh: © Unfortunate 
c youth;” cried he, © art thou re- 
c duced to be buried alive, ere thy 
<« appointed time? but that alone 
« can preſerve thee! waſte none of 
te the moments providence has al- 
ce lotted for thy preſervation, but fol- 
* low me. This morning my cot- 
« tage, which, by many years, the 
* hand of time had rendered ſacred, 
e was rudely ſearched, and my lov- 
ed maſter's name prophaned by 
«< wretches, my old withered arms 


« Jonged 
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© longed to chaſtiſe; but, bending 
« with the white age of four-ſcore 
« winters, the renown of youth is 


« Joſt in the ſtupor of old age.” 


He, by this time, had reached a 
ſhed, at the back of his cottage, 


where was a trap-door, ſo exactly 


fitted as not to be perceived when 
down: here Hubert ſtopped; the big 
tear rolled through the furrows of 
his face; he was uncommonly agi- 
tated; and, taking a hand of each, 
ce Swear, both of you,” cricd he, 
« never to reveal what ye here ſee, 
« unleſs for the advantage of all 


© concerned.“ 


They 
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They both took the oath required, 
and, aſſiſting to raiſe the trap-door, | 
followed the old man through the 
ſeveral paſſages, till they terminated 
in a ſpacious apartment, where hung 
a glimmering light, and round the 
walls diſplayed military trophies, in 
all the paraphernalia of war; but 
what principally attracted their no- 
tice, was many banners of the Raby 


family. 


They paſſed from thence into a 


ſmaller room, where, upon a high 


pedeſtal, arrayed in armour, a wav- 
ing plume of feathers on his caſque, 
and 
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and in his hand a pointed ſpear, ſtood 
the image of Lord Raby's father! 


Rivetted with aſtoniſhment, he gaz- 
ed upon the lifeleſs ſtatue, and, ac- 
tuated by ſome unknown impulſe, 
kneeled at the foot of the pedeſtal, 


and remained, as if in filence, wait- 


2 af 2 7. g F 2 a 2 FY — 


ing the inſpiration of Heaven! While 
in this poſture, a violent burſt of 
thunder ſhook the place, and a ter- 
rible ſtorm ſucceeded. Lord Raby 
roſe, and, turning to Hubert, bid 


him proceed. 


CHAP. 
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IV. 


HE third room was ſpacious 
and lofty; the furniture, though 
now old, bore indiſputable marks of 


its former magnificence. 


A lady in deep mourning ſat at a 


table, reclining her head on her hand, 


while the tear trickled down her pallid 
cheek. 
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cheek. A faint ſmile broke through 
the cloud of grief, at the ſight of 
Hubert, but, ſtarting at thoſe who 
followed, advanced, with a loox of 
horrid calmneſs. 


Hubert took her hand, and, join- 
ing it with Lord Raby's, cried, « My 
ce dear Lord, receive from your faith- 
« ful Hubert, a ſiſter, too long un- 
« known: this is the lady Maud, 
« eldeſt daughter of my honored maſ.. 
ter. Alas! good man, he imagined 
© not what treaſures this retreat con- 
« cealed; had he known it, theſe 
te beauteous flowers would not ſo 


* long 


you wiſh to ſee,” 
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ce long been left to waſte their bloom 


ce ing youth among the dead.” 


Raby, who had never heard of theſe 
claims to his affection, looked upon 
all as a viſion,. when ſuddenly a door 
opened, with precipitate haſte, and the 
amiable Laura appeared. Hubert 
advanced, and, bending one knee to 
Lord Raby, holding the hand of Laura, 
thus addreſſed her. | 8 


ce Behold my rightful Lord, your 


long expected, long lamented brother! 


the only friend now left to protect your 
innocence, and guard you in that world 
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« My friend! my brother!“ cried 
the bluſhing Laura, throwing herſelf 
in his arms, © all remembrance of paſt 
ce griefs are cancelled in this happy 


© moment.“ 


Lord Raby embraced them both, 
reſolved patiently to wait an expla- 


nation, and turned round to preſent 
his friend, who, through — had 
kept behind. 


The inſtant Laura beheld Lord 
Edmund, ſhe exclaimed, * Ruined 
« and undone for ever! oh, Man- 
cc ſton!” and fainted on the boſom 
ce of her ſiſter. 


D 2 Horror 
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Horror and deſpair ſuſpended every 
faculty of Raby and Hubert: they 
gazed upon the ſenſeleſs Laura and the 
kneeling Edmund, who, with uplifted 
hands and eyes, ſeemed imploring 
every guardian faint to reſtore her, 


unconſcious of himſelf being the only 
cauſe of her diſorder. | 


Hubert firſt broke ſilence; « Have 
« J,“ cried he, © by one raſh, one 
e unadviſed miſtake ! ſacrificed that 
55 family, my life was pledged to pro- 
« tect: how has my good Lord been 
« deceived by this ſpecious villain ! 


« Forbear,” cried Edmund, “ nor 


„ condemn a man unheard: I am 
ce the 
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the ſon of Manſton, but deteſt his 
vices; nay, -for you oblige me to 
diſcloſe it, am even now in a ſitua- 


tion an ungenerous enemy might 


rejoice at; N an outcaſt from my 


ce father's houſe; an exiled wanderer, 
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for daring to oppoſe the hand of 
laughter! and Raby, though my 


father's foe, is the only man exiſt- 


ing to whom I muſt owe my lite 
and future fame : but, let me bury 
every ſelfiſh thought, and here re- 
queſt him to revenge his mother's 


murder! let the ſon expiate the 


father's crime! 
Lord.” 


ſtrike! my 


D 3 Laura, 


| 
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Laura, who had, fince her recovery, 
paid the utmoſt attention to their looks 
and converſation, obſerving Lord Raby 
{till in the ſame unaltered poſition, with 
his hand upon his ſword, ſhe caught 
his arm, and fixed her eyes upon his, 


waiting her doom from his lips. 


After a ſolemn pauſe of a few mo- 
ments, Raby caught Edmund in his 
arms, and, embracing him, ©« My 
4 ſiſters,” ſaid he, turning to them, 
« acknowledge my friend, who, but 
«© now, preſerved my life, at the 
te hazard of his own; therefore, let 
ce that benefit root out the prejudice 
c imbibed againſt his family: re- 


« ceive 


r 
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« ceive him as your brother's bene- 
ce factor; every gratitude that my 
« heart can offer ſhall be thine; I 
« may conquer in my turn, and the 
« father's granted life recompence his 
« Edmund's friendſhip.” 


« No,” interrupted Maud, © that 
« clemency, from Raby, to the hated 
« Manſton can never be allowed; a 
© mother's blood cries out for ven- 


e geance on the head of Manſton!” 


* No more, my ſiſter,” ſaid Lord 
Raby, © let his innate feelings be his 
« puniſhment; for when he ſlew our 
*« mother, he too, loſt a ſiſter ;—but, 
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my good old friend, help me to 


reconcile theſe ſeeming improba- 


bilities. My father inſtilled into my 
earlieſt years the belief, that, in 
giving me birth, my mother died : 
ſtrange ! then, it muſt ſeem to me, 
to meet her in ſo odd a place, 
and ſuch a chain of various inci- 


dents attending the diſcoyery !” 


cc All this I allow,” anſwered Hubert, 
but learn from me, that Lady Raby 
outlived all her misfortunes, to ſave 
her ſon : from her you had the firſt 
intimation of the near approach of 
your purſuers; but, to explain, I 


muſt refer back ſome years.” 


CHAP. 
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T your birth this country was 


"A", 


« of a civil war; and; i in the midſt of - 


involved in all the horrors 


ce the rejoicings for an heir, your fa- 
« ther was diſpoſſeſſed of all his for- 
« tune; but what he particularly re- 
« gretted, was his Priory, which he 


« had re-built out of the ruins; and 
tc conſcious, 
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conſcious, from the family differ- 
ences, he had but few friends to 
depend on, he brought hither his 
lady and two daughters, with ſome 
attendants; and, after acquainting 
me with every avenue, left us, pro- 
miſing to return ſoon, and bring 
her infant, which, in ſpite of all 
intreaties, he obſtinately refuſed to 


leave with her. 


c He returned, it istrue, but never, 
from the hour ſhe firſt entered this 
cave, did ſhe ſee her child. The 
excuſes that were made, were fo 
_ vague, that parental apprehenſion 


could - not be deceived. She ex- 
cc poſtulated, 


4 
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ce poſtulated, but in vain; tears had 
« no better effect, and, concluding 


« her child dead, gave herſelf up a 
prey to the keeneſt anguiſh. 


ce In a little time your father ceaſed 
« to viſit here; and, at her earneſt 
« requeſt, in diſguiſe, I left the cave, 
« to gain ſome information of our 
« Jord: I learnt, that the war having 
*« ſubſided, he was once more rein- 
« ſtated in his poſſeſſions, but had 
« ſhut up the Priory, and was retired 
« toa caſtle in the North, where he 


* meant to reſide, 
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« Gueſs the feelings of Lady Raby, 


at this intelligence; ſhe could ſcarce 
ſupport it ; but the fight of her two 
children, ſympathiſing in her for- 
rows, accompanied by an unequal- 
ed reſolution, and greatneſs of mind, 
made her riſe ſuperior to every mor- 
tal indignity, and ſhe determined 
to educate them, in every reſpect, 
as Lord Raby's daughters, in hopes, 
one day, of preſenting them to the 
world as ſuch. 


« Thus did this amiable woman, in 
the bloom of life, ſubmit, without 
repining, to be buried alive, and re- 


ported to the world as dead. 


ce I, occa- 
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e I, occaſionally, went abroad, as, 
Lord Raby's habitation being re- 


moved, I was ſecure from being 


diſcovered. 


« To obviate the ſuſpicions of the 
country, I built the cottage, of the 
ruins, where you ſaw me; it was 


firſt the object of much wonder, but, 


at length, ceaſed to be. a novelty, 


and, as I aſſumed the appearance 
of a cynic, diſguſted with the werld, 
my company was but little fought, 
and, in a few months, they ſcarce 
remembered ſuch a being exiſted. 
I daily communicated all the intelli- 


gence I could procure to Lady Raby. 
About 
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« About two years ſince Lord Raby. 
died; till that final period we flat- 
tered ourſelves with the moſt ſan- 
guine hopes of his return, and daily 
invented ſome new excuſe for his 
unparalleled cruelty; yet, though 
treated in ſo unprecedented a man- 
ner, this amiable woman paid the 
tribute of unfeigned grief to his 
memory, and concealed from her 
children, as much as poſſible, the 
alienation of their father's love; 
and daily did they viſit the ſtatue 
which ſo much attracted your notice 
on entering. Her piety and good- 


neſs, was, at length, rewarded, by 


hearing that her ſon lived, and 
te inherited 
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* jnherited all his father's virtues,, 


* without his failings. 


« Your return, my Lord, to the 
« Priory, awakened every ſoft mater- 


« nal feeling, and ſhe wiſhed to be- 


c 


* 


ce be accompliſhed ? Who, upon her 
ce emerging, without previous notice, 
* from this place, could, at firſt, be- 
c lieve the evidence of their ſenſes? 


© L informed her of Manſton's arts: 

© ſhe was conſcious of the danger 
«© which, on every ſide, threatened 
you; and, one evening, after hav- 
e ing 


hold that ſon who had coſt her ſo 
« many ſighs; but how was that to 
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ing frequently watched your ſoli- 
tary walk, I opened the door, which 
led to the principal paſſage, and 
awaited the iſſue of the diſcovery. 


ce Seeing you fearleſs enter, I re- 
paired to Lady Raby, bidding her 
prepare for the interview. After 
a little conflict, ſhe haſtened to the 


apartment, where you found her. 


te The fond mother's heart glowed 
to embrace her ſon, but the time of 
danger would not allow of fuch 


endearments; ſhe told you where to 


fly, in caſe of danger, determined to 


afford you here every comfort and 


© every 


cc 
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every ſecurity your ſituation needed. 
Each revolving day ſhe re- viſited 
the place rendered ſacred to her by 
your preſence, indulging the fond 
hope, that Manſton might have re- 
pented his cruel enterprize, and cu- 
rioſity might again lead you to make 
further diſcoveries. 

« One day, having ſtaid an unuſual 
time, and knowing that to be her 
favorite place, I went to ſeek her; 
but—how ſhall I deſcribe my feel- 
ings? they ſurpaſs the power of 
language !- to ſee this exemplary 
mother, this injured wife, who, 
mindful of her children to the laſt, 
Vor. I. E « fallen 
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fallen a victim to their ſafety and 


concealment, and extended on the 


ground, a Py and lifeleſs corple ! 


« The fhrick of ſurprize and ter- 


ror, which eſcaped me, re-echoed 


through the cave, and reached the 


ears of her unhappy daughters, who 
flew to find, alas ! not that animated 


form, which uſed to chaſe dejection 


from cach face, — call forth the 


voice of melody, .or the ſmile of 


pleaſure, —but a ſad 1 — of what 
ſhe had been! 


“Oh, dire remembrance! they 
both fell on the ſtreaming boſom 
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led the two ladies to their apart- 
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of their mother! while I; a little 
recovered, examined the ſword that 
ſlew her, and knew, by the hilt, it 
belonged to Lord Manſton. 


« ] ſoon ſaw by what means her 
life had been terminated, and bent, 
with awful reverence, before the 
dear ſaint, who had fallen a martyr 
to affection and duty. 

45 
« After a portion of time ſpent 
in the firſt effuſions of grief, 1 


ments, having taken a ſecret vow, 
over the loved remains of my ho- 
nored lady, to protect them as my 
| E 2 ce n. 
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« own. With much pain and diffi- 
* culty I removed the earth, and 


« interred her hallowed duſt in the 


85 place where ſhe expired, and erect- 


« ed, with ſome of the ruins, a tem- 


« porary tomb.“ 


CHAP- 
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ERE Hubert ceaſed. Each 
blended the tear of ſympathy, 
and mutually mourned the common 
loſs; but Edmund's breaſt heaved 
with tumultuous ſighs. “ Muſt I, at 
ce length,” cried he, with broken in- 
terrupted voice, © muſt I give up my 
te friend, my love? — Yes, Hubert, 

E 3 « haſte, 
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ce haſte, conduct me from the cave; 
: | 


La) 


my father ſhall, on his ſon, exhauſt 
« his utmoſt rage; for not his prayers 
ce nor threats ſhall induce me ever to 


« betray thee. 


« But here I muſt not ſtay, left 

« the injured ſhade of Elgiva ſhould 

ce. riſe indignant at her murderer's 

= ſon ! I have, alas! no claim, no tie, 

* to love or friendſhip, from the houſe 
« of Raby.” 


« You have,” ſaid Laura, bluſh- 
ing as ſhe ſpoke, © an equal claim to 


« both; your generoſity, your ho- 


« nor, are too powerful adyocates 
| wen, «to 
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cc to be reſiſted, by ſuch hearts as 


* QI. 


The example of ſuch a mother, 
cc freſh before us, is our incentive to 
« deſpiſe the narrow prejudices of the 
< world, and diſcern merit where ever 
<« it preſents itſelf.” 

« Spoke,” cried Lord Raby, tak- 
ing her hand, © like the daughter 
< of Elgiva; henceforth, Lord Ed. 


« mund, be our friend and brother.” 


True generolity!” exultingly ex- 


claimed Hubert, © noble ſouls alone 


can ſee and cheriſh worth, even in 
E 4 * 
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an enemy ! would the world receive, 
in general, and eſtabliſh this prin- 
ciple, every prejudice would, in 
conſequence, vaniſh, and mankind 
be enabled, by judging entirely 
from the dictates of their own | 
hearts, ro form permanent and pro- 
per attachments ; but, while that 
blind guide, Cuſtom, is allowed to 
miſlead the great, as well as poor, 
man muſt never hope for happineſs 
unalloyed with ſuſpicion, or un- 


clouded with care. 


« Suſpicion is the foundation of 
miſery, and will, in the end, over- 


whelm the wretched poſſeſſor in 


« torments, 
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torments, that render exiſtence a 
weight unbearable; while the man 
of generoſity roams above all 
thought to the realms of pleaſure, 
and enjoys, in his own mind, a 
heaven of ſerenity and happineſs: 
with ſuch a diſpoſition, how much 
is their friendſhip to be envied and 
ſought for.” | 


The happy family ſuffered the good 


old man to proceed, with the over- 


flowing effuſion of his honeſt heart, 


and rejoiced at the glow of ſatisfaction 


and pleaſure he ſeemed to experience. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. VII. 


Meat dn ned tc 
youthful Lords into the part 


of the cave allotted him, and left the 
two liters, actuated by very different 
emotions. 


Maud yet felt ſome little regret, 


at receiving Lord Edmund as a friend 
ſo 
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ſo recently after her mother's death; 
while Laura, who did not view things 

in ſo gloomy a light, felt herſelf, for 
the firſt time, conſoled and happy. 


« Well,” ſaid Maud, © our bro- 
« ther is noble and generous ; I per- 
« fectly adore him; none could be 


« the enemy of ſuch a man, but a 


« wretch, actually unworthy either 


© name or being.” 


« And yet,” ſighed Laura, © that 
« wretch is father to Lord Edmund, 


« and our uncle! Who could imagine 


c 


A 


ſuch a difference? our couſin is all 


c 


A 


mildneſs, like the pleaſing ſummer 
4 gale, 
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& gale, that gently fans the cluſtering 


« leaves; and, when he ſpeaks, it 1s 
ec like the nightingale's ſoft notes, or 
cc the ſoft breathing of the zephyr's 
c ſighs; while his harſh father, like 
© a furious - tempeſt, lours around, 
& and drives the trembling herds far 
cc for ſhelter ; all nature ſhrinks at his 
« approach, and every faculty is ſuſ- 
« pended with horror! but is it wholly 
“ improbable, my ſiſter, that he may 


c not be ſon of de Courcy?“ 


« Oh! my dear Laura, ceaſe to 
« build trembling hope. on ſo unſta- 
c ble a foundation : you, perhaps, 


« think it impoſſible, that ſuch oppo- 
| «c ſite 
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« ſite characters ſhould exiſt, and ſo 
cloſely allied; but recolle& the 


c 


A 


« precept of our dear mother, that 
love, benevolence, and goodneſs of 


« heart, are not circumſcribed b 
y 


A 


« family, or ſwayed by alliance. 


** The mind, unfettered from the 
« body, is ſtill the ſame, and thoſe 
c impreſſions which nature firſt ſtamps 
« upon the infant mind, are ſeldom 
« or ever obliterated. Thoſe, then, 
«© who have the charge of youth, 
« ſhould watch the firſt attempts of 
« dawning reaſon, and fix, in their 
« youthful hearts, ſuch ſentiments of 
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truth and honor, as might defy the 


hand of time to efface.” 


ce If Lord Edmund,” ſighed Laura, 
owes to his father the greatneſs of 
foul he poſſeſſes, ſure Lord de Cour- 
cy is not ſo culpable as appearances 
beſpeak him ; his crimes may be 
thoſe of error, not ariſing from a 


total perverſion of principles.” 


c Ah! Laura,” returned Maud, 
blinded by partiality, and unhack- 
neyed -in the paths of vice, you 
ſtrive to find an excuſe for the moſt 


inveterate enemy we have. It cer- 


*<« tainly is moſt true, that minds, to- 
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tally inexperienced as ours, are 
generally ſtrangers to the grand foe 


of man's peace, 


5 Suſpicion, that horrible dæmon, 
my dear ſiſter, is unknown to thee; 
openneſs of diſpoſition, and can- 
dour, are your characteriſtics, and 


you jude of others by yourſelf. 


c Born ſecluded from all the world,. 
and its deceptions, you are totally 
unacquainted with deceit, except by 


the accounts of our dear mother, ſo» 


© frequently imparted to us: ſhe has 


furniſhed our minds with every ſpe- 
cies of knowledge neceſſary for fe- 
„males, 
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ce males, and warned us, by numerous 


© examples, of the fallacy of human 
« happineſs; yet, evils we have never 
ce experienced, we are unprepared to 


© reſiſt.” 


Laura yet doubted, though ſhe al- 
lowed the ſtrength of her ſiſter's argu- 
ments: ſhe was a girl of great ſuſcep- 
tibility, unbounded generoſity, ſtrong 
ideas; and a ſoftneſs of manners, 
which ever rendered her more pleaſing, | 
at firſt ſight, than Maud, who, united 
with a majeſtic figure, ſtill more re- 
fined ſentiments, and a power and dig- 


nity of expreſſion, which inſpired, even 


in her enemies, awe and reſpect, while 
a con- 
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a a conſcious rectitude ſparkled through 
her expreſſive features. 


Her ſiſter's eyes breathed fuch a 
gentle pleaſing languor, that conveyed 
an idea of the greateſt ſenſibility of 
ſoul, even before ſhe ſpoke. 
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HE next day, after ſpending the 
night in important expectation, 
Lord Raby and Edmund joined the 
fair ſiſters. After diſcourſing ſome 
time upon different ſubjects, Laura 
propoſed their daily viſit to their mo- 


ther's urn. 


Maud 
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Maud aroſe, and led them, through 


a variety of turnings, to an artificial 
chaſm, which- opened to the fatal ſport, 
where, by the induſtrious hands of 
Hubert, was raiſed a temporary tomb, 


to the memory of his loved miſtreſs. 


Lord Raby could not ſuppreſs the 
amiable tribute of filial affection; and, 
blending his tears with thoſe of his 
lovely ſiſters, vowed eternal friendſhip, 


and fraternal love. 


ce Suffer me,” cried Lord Edmund, 
4 1 join my vows with your's, moſt 
e oallant Raby, and let the ancient 
« hereditary feud, ſa long ſubſiſting 
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<« between our families, be, from this 


c day, cancelled; and this honored 


cc quſt be witneſs to our mutual friend- 


WET - » ſhip.” 


They then knelt. ſilently round the 
tomb, but, all at once, were dread- 


fully interrupted : the door flew open, 


and de Courcy appeared, en by 


his domeſtics. 


Malignant joy ſat upon his brow, 
at the ſight of the devoted family now 
before him; but his eyes flaſhed rage 
on Edmund, * Vile wretch,” cried 


he, © is thy fell arm raiſed againſt the 
author of. thy being? begone! I 


ce diſclaim 
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* diſclaim thee! thou art no more 


<< my ſon! 


Edmund bowed low. © Believe 
cc me, fir,” he cried, © this heart 
« has never beat againſt a father's 
< peace; his honor I would facrifice 
< my life to ſave.” 


The furious Baron interrupting, 
bade hint be ſilent; then turning to 
his domeſtics, commanded them to 


diſpatch his enemy, and ſecure the 
women. 


Laura gave a ſhriek of terror, and 
fainted in Edmund's arms. 
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Lord Raby, Ciſdaining to converſe. 


with ſo ungenerous an opponent, folded 


his arms, and, undaunted, expected his 


approaching fate. 


The ſwords were already raiſed ; 
each preſſed before his fellow, anxious 
to gain the favor of their lord, when. 
Maud, ſtarting from her reverie of 
horror, oppoſed their united points, 
and claſping Lord Raby in her arms, 
We die together,” cried ſhe, «© my 
« deareſt brother !—Yes, de Courcy, 
« well mayeſt thou ſtart, and writhe 
« thyſelf with fear; think! ere this 
« blow is given; think on our accu- 


ce mulated wrongs ! that cry aloud ſor 
vel 
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<< vengeance. Look on that tomb ! 


« behold this hallowed urn! aſk thy 
« .own heart, if all is ſtill within.“ 


The uſurper trembled, and, with a 
faultering voice, ordered them to be 
dragged aſunder; when Maud turned 
ſudgenly round to the aſſailants, while 
united modeſty and firmneſs ſat cal- 


lected on her brow, 


* Hold,” cried the to the foremoſt, 
who held his ſword cloſe to the breaſt 
of Raby, „is it like a warrior, to turn 
e mean aſſaſſin! and, inglorious, thus 
« ruſh on a noble adverſary, unarmed, 
« defenceleſs? give him a ſword, and 

My meet 
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« meet him in the field of honor; — but 
te fee! already more than mortal he 
« appears! Retire, baſe miſcreants, 


« and tremble to behold your maſter. 


« Adverſity has na charms for 
ce ſervile ſouls like yours! elſe ye 
ce would hide your heads from Raby's 
« preſence, and bend the knee, as ye 
& yere wont, before him.“ 


The uplifted ſword was fallen; 
abaſhed they ſtood; when, de Courcy, 
fearing to be by his own people be- 
trayed, pretended to. be moved ta 
pity, and ordered them to be received 

and 
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and conducted, all priſoners, to the 
houſe. 


Art the mention of priſoners, Lord 
Raby glowed with noble indignation : | 


« By heavens,” he cried, “I could 
« bear all but this. 


« Why, Maud, oouldſt thou debar 

« me the only wiſh my ſituation left 
© me? Canſt thou ſee me live a wit- 
« neſs of my liſters miſery, without 
« the power of affording them relief? 
e but, by Heaven! he yet ſhall 
«'tremble ; Raby yet ſhall ſhake his 
« coward ſoul! and the uſurper ſhall 
ce fear 
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« fear the man his chains and bars 


< confine.” 


Die, villain,” ſaid the furious 
Earl, and lightly pierced the breaſt 
of Raby: he fell in the arms of his 
ſiſters. 


lla by bis friend; raiſed 
him from the ground, and uſed every 


effort to reſtore him. 


De Courcy, raiſed to the higheſt 
pitch of phrenzy, muttered curſes 
' againſt his ſon, and once. more lifted 
the bloody ſword, when his domeſtics 
ruſhing in, in great conſternation, 


called 
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called for their lord to head them, 
telling him, that a party of the 
country people had loudly exclaimed 
againſt his tyrannical oppreſſions, had 
broke down the draw-bridges, and 
were actually in the ſecond court of 


the caſtle, 


| The guilty Earl ſtarted, and flew 
to find the advancing foe. Mean- 
while, Lord Raby began to ſhew ſome 
ſigns of life. 

They conveyed him, with ſome 
difficulty, to the ſecure part of the 
cave, and, leaving him in the care 


of 
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of Hubert, returned to fetch the 

unhappy Laura, whom fear for her 
brother, and Lord Edmund's life, 
had thrown into a ſecond ſwoon. 
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O language can paint, or pem 
; convey, an-adequate idea of Ed- 


mund's grief, when he found her gone. 
He eſſayed inſtantly to follow, but in 
vain; the door was cloſed. He gave 
himſelf up to all the eloquence of 
woe, and raved for his Laura. 


Maud 


rn 

Maud tried, but in vain, to remove 
the horrible idea from his imagina- 
tion, that his father had murdered 
her; but, at laſt, ſhe drew him back 
to Lord Raby and Hubert, who, to 
their great joy, proclaimed his maſter's 


wound not dangerous. 


This was ſome little comfort to the 
- afflicted Edmund, who, taking an af 
fectionate leave of his friends, voweda 
ſolemn oath, by the ſhrine of St. Ber- 
nard, never to know peaceful days, till 

he had found his Laura. 


He ſtaid till night, and then, with 


cautious ſtep, approached the Priory, 
and, 
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and, upon enquiry, found that his 
father, after quelling the inſurrection 
of the morning, had received an order 
from Court, requiring his immediate 
attendance; and he had, in conſe- 
quence, ſet off ſome hours before, 
with a numerous retinue; but, before 
his departure, had openly renounced 
his ſon, and left orders to prevent his 
return to the houſe, ſnould he be in- 


clined to attempt it. 


The domeſtics, however, pitying 
the agonized Edmund, and weeping, 
Julia, obtained for them an inter- 
view, in the abſence of her watchful 
governeſs. 


Edmund 
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Edmund imparted to his ſiſter all 
his diſtreſſes. She ſympathized with 
him in all; but, with an eager look 


and changed voice, enquired for Raby. 


U pon hearing his accident, her looks 
terrified her brother; but, aſſuring 
him ſhe was well, he ſuſpected not, 
that his detail of Raby's ſufferings 
had cauſed her emotion. 


She informed him, that her father, 
fearing a diſcovery, had taken Laura 
with him, who, in every interval of 
reaſon, had intreated to be left with 
her; but, upon being refuſcd, had 
relapſcd, raving of her brother and her 

Edmund. 
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Edmund. She adviſed him to purſue 
his father's rout, and, by ſome diſguiſe, 
endeavour to ſce Laura, and aid her 


eſcape. 


Diſcourſing on ſuch intereſting 
themes, time flew unheeded, and 
the vigilant Allice ſurpriſed them, 
and, loading both with reproaches, 
took the lovely Julia's arm, and 
obliged her to leave her brother, 
who was quite overwhelmed with 
grief, to be the unhappy cauſe of 
her ſevere ill-treatment. 

It was now dark, and the big 
clouds portended the heavy gather- 

Vol. I. G ing 
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ing ſtorm. The winds loud whiſtled 
through the vaulted ruins, while the 
rattling thunder ſhook them to tlie 


centre. 


Edmund, though borne down by 
grief, was yet a ſtranger to the ſen- 
ſation of fear. Conſcious of the 
rectitude of his own thoughts, he 
boldly ſet at nought every danger, 
and defied the utmoſt power of the 
ſtorm. : | 


CHAP. 
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CH 


ITH haſty ſtep he quitted 
the Priory; his beautiful 


flaxen hair blew in diſorder over his 


ſhoulder, and, unknowing and un- 
heeding where he went, aſcended a 
hill, at ſome diſtance from the houſe, 
and penetrated the deepeſt receſſes. 


of the embowering wood, 


G 2 After 
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After wandering ſome time, by _ 
means of a violent flaſh of lightning, 
he found the entrance of a ſmall 
cave, where he extended his ſtorm- 
drenched limbs, and complained aloud 


to the unpitying winds. 


in Why was I born; or, rather, 
ce why did Providence form my heart 
© more ſuſceptible of love, compaſſion, 
« friendſhip, every ſoft emotion, than 
« his who gave me being? What 
« ſhould hinder me, that, even now, 
« at this awful moment, I put a 
< period to a miſerable exiſtence? But 
« then, my Laura! Can I, without 


* one effort to relieye, abandon her 
"oe 
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to a perhaps cruel deſtiny? Ah, 
cc wretch that I am! poſſeſſed of ſuch 
« dear friends, ſuch exalted ſpirits, yet 
« incapable of exerting towards them 
« that benevolence my full heart 
« heaves with ;—— Then, if the life 
c of man can be no longer ſervice- 
ce able, why drag a load of uſcles 
* woe?—l can no longer ;—this ſhall 


« end it.“ 


Having thus ſaid, he ſtarted on his 
feet, and drew his ſward. His looks 
were wilder than the fierce monarch 


of the woods, and his voice, agitated 


by terror, echoed through the foreſt 
Uke the tremendous blaſt, that oft 
63 affrights 
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affrights the wearied traveller's ſow- 
ly-wandering ſteps. His high-raiſed 
arm, and well-poiſed blade, ſpoke but 
too plain, the dreadful purpoſe of a 
diſtempered brain; when, ſudden, a 
voice, as if from heaven, gentle and 
mild, arreſted his awful purpoſe, and, 
 frgm the inner cave, with haſty ſtep, 
a venerable hermit came. The hand 
of time had touched him, but had only 
added that grace and dignity, his youth- 
ful days had left unfiniſhed, | 


* Stop, my ſon,” he cried, © the 


ec unhallowed deed forbear !” 


Aghaſt Lord Edmund ſtood; the fatal 


ſtecl dropped from his nerveleſs hand. 
% What 
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« What viſionary power art thou,“ 
cried he, © whoſe voice, like that of 


« fate, can charm even deſperate 


« grief to liſten?” 


„ anſwered the hermit, “ a 
« mortal, like yourſelf; and once, 
« like you, familiariſed to ſorrow ; 
but twenty years of piety and 
« prayer have made paſt ſcenes of 
« miſery conducive to my . preſent 
* happineſs. Learn to profit by an 
« old man's morals; in due ſeaſon 


* thou ſhalt know why I am thus 


t 


La) 


ſelf- condemned, an exile from the 


& world.” 


: e Oh! 
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« Oh! fay,” ſpake Edmund, the 


almoſt flarting tear proclaiming his 
emotion, * anſwer me; Doſt thou 
« lament a ruined friend; or haſt thou, 
c like me, ſuſtained the loſs of more 
« than life, in the dear maid I love? 
« Haſt thou, like me, received a pa- 


cc rent's curſe?“ 


« All theſe, and more,” rejoined 
the hermit: © anon thou ſhalt know 
« all. Thy father, nay, ſtart not, for 
% know thee well, is gone to Paleſ- 
« tine, and with him thy beloved 


Laura, yet faithful and unchanged : 
« thither thou muſt follow, in the diſ- 
« ovile that I preſcribe. 


CHAP- 
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c H A P. 


* 


MPATIENCE now fat viſible on 
Edmund's brow, The good man 

ſmiled. Age,“ ſaid he, * often trifles 

« with the ardour of youth, and, early 

ce to inure them to a life of trials and 
60 mortifications; with graver ſteps g 

« checks the youthful race, bids them 
reflect, nor endanger future happi- 
*-nels, 


gh 


«c 


CC « 


cc 
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neſs, by raſh precipitation. Oft 
the caution's good, but now muſt 
give way to the heart-dilating hap- 
pineſs of diffuſing pleaſure. 


« Know then, this night, by the 
pale moon's ſilver light, I took my 
accuſtomed walk through yon drear 


wood, whoſe venerable extended 


boughs almoſt exclude her rays, 


and, under-foot, in great promiſ- 
cuous heaps, ruins of ancient mo- 
numents, and fallen trunks of aged 
trees, almoſt obſtructed the path, 
I filent muſed, and ſat me down 
among the fragments of a warrior's 


tomb, once thy renowned anceſtor, 


cc now 


c 


(0 
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now a poor clod of clay, expoſed 
to the rude ſteps of every ruſtic 


paſſenger. 


« Through the gloom two men ad- 
vanced; one, by his port and voice, 
I knew was Manſton; the other 
a ſtranger. Alone they doubtleſs 
thought themſelves, and many 
ſchemes deviſed; one I ſhudder to 
tell the fon, a father was capable 


2 237 
of deſigning — 


« Say, what of Laura, eagerly in- 


terrupted Edmund, * loſe not on me 


«cc 


cc 


a thought, a word; I ought, and 


can forgive it all, nay more; if 


„ COIN» 
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* commanded, kneel at my father's 
ce feet, and offer to his dagger's point 
« this heart, which beats, not for it- 
* ſelf, but for Laura's woes. Tell 


«© me, is ſhe ſafe?” 


8 Doubtleſs, at preſent, ſhe ws 
returned the hermit, „ but, believe 
c me, deeply enamoured is the Earl 
* Nay, patience, youthful Lord, this 
* paflion ill- becomes thee. For thy 


cc conſolation hear; Laura, though 


* mild by nature as the gentle dove, 


e yet, when inſulted, virtue calls it 


ce forth, rouſes a noble ſpirit, worthy 
5 of the houſe of Raby, 


« The 


cc 


cc 


ce 
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ce The furious Earl, enraged to find 
reſiſtance to his imperious will, and 
all his honors, with his hand deſ- 
piſed, bore her with him to Paleſ- 


tine, determined to perform ſuch 
deeds of valour, as ſhould authoriſe 
him, of the King, to afk the hand 
of Laura.—Nay, more, he means 
to proſcribe thee as a traitor, and 
inſinuate to the royal ear ſuch tales 
againſt thee, as ſhould prevent the 


future boons of mercy.” 


* Oh!” exclaimed Edmund, © ſure 
the eternal providence of God has 
ſent thee to be my better angel! 
but J may loſe time, and he may — 

* perdiĩtion 
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ce perdition on the thought! and on 
© but hold! he is my father ſtill!” 


5 And canſt thou,“ cried the her- 
mit, © forget ſuch complicated 
« wrongs ?——Suppoſe he is thy fa- 


cc ther 


tc Leave me calm,” anſwered Ed- 
mund, while, in his expreſſive eyes, 
contempt appeared, and diſappoint- 
ment; © were Manſton not the au- 
cc thor of my being, this arm ſhould 
e chaſe the monſter from the world; 
ec not even the preſence of my King 
* ſhould check the ardour of my rage; 
« but, before the all-ſeeing eye of 


« Heaven, 


tc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ce 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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Heaven, I would ſet his crimes, 
and leave him to its juſtice; but, 
as my parent, I am immoveable; 
if entreaties fail, this life is his; 
theſe 1ips ſhall cloſe for ever in the 
grave! this right arm drop uſeleſs 
by my ſide, ere I forget myſelf, to 
curſe my father — and thou, whoſe 
venerable age, and, as I thought 
them, pious thoughts; Does thy 
religious principles. teach parri- 
cide and diſobedience? — Tf they 
do, I here abjure them all; I am a 


ſoldier, and follow honor.” 


« And ever ſhall,” enraptured, 


cried the hermit, © I have tried, and 


« find 
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cc find thee worthy, even beyond my 
« utmoſt wiſh! On then, aſſail thy 
« father's foes, and, from his lips, 
cc receive the praiſe thy noble deeds 
cc demand, — the man that ſtole thy 


« Laura is not thy father!“ 


Struck with aſtoniſhment, for ſome 
moments, Edmund was loſt; but re- 
covering himſelf, exclaimed, „Man- 
« ſton not my father! where, venera- 
e ble man, then muſt I ſeek him ?” 

“Not in ſplendor,” anſwered the 
hermit, „the golden roof, the ſoft 
cc luxuriant couch, have long been 
ve ſtrangers to him: far from ambi- 

tion, 
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te tion, attentive only to thy welfare, 
ce has he been ſecluded from mankind; 
« but I will not trifle longer ; behold, 
cc my Edmund, in me thy father, and 
« rcal Earl of Manſton. 


« Can it be?” . exclaimed the en- 
raptured Edmund, yet there is 
„ Jomething in that face tells me 


« it is a crime to doubt.” 


« Receive,” ſaid the hermit, © the 
cr fond embrace of paternal love; 
% my long-loſt child, my Edmund! 
« dear image of thy ſainted mother! 
<« but follow me, I will at large un- 
« fold thy birth.“ 


8 H The 


roo ?, SO „ > TO 


The hermit then led him to the 
inner-part of the cave, and, ſeating. 
themſelves at his frugal board 'and 


cheerful fire, he thus began the tale 
af other days. 


CHAP. 
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CHA EMH 


T the age of twenty-two, I 
© ſucceeded to my father's 

ce eſtate, with all his honors, and was 
« high in the favor and eſteem of my 
e prince. This uſurper of our name, 
Sir Hugh de Courcy, a Norman 
« knight, had two beautiful ſiſters: 
H 2 « Maud, 
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cc 
cc 
« 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 
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of his ſiſters, had made many over- 


Maud, the eldeſt, incurred his dif 
pleafure, by marrying Lord Raby, 


who, as well as myſelf, for the ſake 


tures towards a reconciliation. Un- 
fortunately, however, it only aug- 
mented former differences. De 
Courcy was ſo enraged againſt his 
ſiſter, that he denounced vengeance 
againſt her; and, daily ingratiating 
himſelf with the Prince, our pre- 
ſent ſovereign, his hate ſeemed daily 
to increaſe, in proportion to his fa- 


vor at court. 


« J had long loved his ſiſter, the 
bcautcous Emma, and ſhe returned 
@ my 


cc 


cc 
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my paſſion. I forgot my reſent- 
ment, and made propoſals to her 
brother of ſo liberal a' nature, that, 
had not hate preponderated over 


intereſt, he muſt have accepted. 


« ] was rejected, with the moſt 
mortifying contempt, and your dear 
mdther treated with the greateſt ' 


cruelty, 


“Being, however, of an age to 
chooſe for herſelf, and remonſtrances 
having no effect, ſhe boldly fled her 
priſon, and took ſhelter at St. Ber- 
nard's Priory. 


H 3 Lord 
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Lord and Lady Raby received 


cc 


cc 


60 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


( 


cc 


cc 


£c 


cc 


her with open arms,, and, having 
privately ſent for me, after ſome 
little heſitation on her ſide, I re- 
ceived her from the hand of Lord 
Raby, as the choiceſt gift of Hea- 
ven, and, for three ſhort years, we 


lived the happieſt of the happy. 


« At the expiration of that time, 
you was {ix months old, and re- 
membrance of all our paſt ſuffer- 


ings were obliterated, when we be- 


held thee ſmiling in infant ſport, 


« Oh! days of pleaſure, fleeting as 
the winds, how many painful hours 
« have 


.CC 


«cc 


cc 
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cc have ye ſince occaſioned me! but 


all will yet be well, now I have 
found my boy. 


«© De Courcy had ſuggeſted to the 
King, that I was unfaithful to his 
intereſt, blazoning, at the ſame 
time, his own injuries, and aſſert- 
ing that I had, by the connivance 
of Lord Raby, ſeduced his ſiſter, 
by a promiſe of marriage I never 


meant to fulfill; loudly demanding 


« juſtice, for this diſhonor of his fa- 


cc 


mily. 


4 The King believed this artful 


(Ke 


tale, and gave him full commiſſion 
H «to 
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te to aſſume to himſelf my titles and 
« eſtates, and full power to ſeize my 
« perſon, wherever found; his ſiſter 
« was delivered up entirely to his 


© care, 


« Borne upon the wings of hate, 
tc he ſoon arrived, with all his vaſſals, 


« at Manſton Caſtle. 


% Unappriſed of his coming, I had 
c but juſt time to ſhut myſelf, my 
« Emma, thee, and a few faithful 
« ſervants, , in one of the towers of 


cc the Caſtle. 


« Means 


tc 
(0 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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e Means of defence we had but 
few, but were unanimouſly deter- 


mined, if every means of eſcape 


were loſt, to ſell our lives as dear 


as poſſible: even my Emma, tremb- - 
ling for her huſband, and her darl- 


ing boy, would not be reſtrained 


from uſing her feeble efforts. 

ce This intrepidity aſtoniſhed even 
our enemics, to ſee a woman, whoſe - 
heart was replete with all the ſoft- 
neſs of her ſex, yet, when the ties 
of wife and mother called forth her 


fortitude, could defy every danger, 


in the cauſe of nature! but all her 


heroiſm proved vain; the gates 
© were 


cc 


C 


cc 
cc 

cc 
Cc 

cc 
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were battered down, and injuſtice 
triumphed. 


* I performed deeds ſcarce credi- 


ble: in the firſt onſet of. deſpair, 
T fought not for myſelf, but for 


thoſe far dearer to me than life; 
for them alone I preſerved a being, 
which, bending with diſgrace, be- 
came a load almoſt too heavy for 
exiſtence; but, overpowered with 


numbers, and wounded, my fury 


availed me nothing; like the lion, 


caught in the unfeeling hunter's 
toils, I raged at the true ſenſe 
I had of the miſery before me. I 
ſay my Emma torn from my em- 

« brace; 


— 
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ce brace, for though unarmed and 


cc 


cc 


cc 


Lc 


cc 


helpleſs, ſhe ſtill hung on me, as 
if ſecure of protection by my pre- 


ſence, and ſoothed my diſtraction 
with all the fondneſs of conjugal 


love. 


« She ſaw. my ſpirit flaming with 


indignation, ready to break the fet- 


ters which confined it to the body. 


She ſaw—and, with her eyes, gliſt- 


ening with tears, pointed to thee, 


my Edmund, whom ſhe held to her 


matron breaſt; ſhe looked on both, 


in all the ſilent eloquence of grief. 


I inſtantly forgot all the horrors of 


my own fate, and claſping my arms 


« about 
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cc 


cc 
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« 
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cc 


cc 


about ye both, gracious Providence! 


J eried, look down upon my Ema, 
nor let her be the innocent victim, 
but ſuffer Manſton to bear it all, 
and fave his Emma, and her Ed- 


mund too. 


© The guards were moved at our 
diftreſs : the tear of pity ſtole down 
the cheek of fome leſs hardened | 
than the reſt, and who knew, per- 
haps, the endearing tender tie of 
wife and child; but.de Courcy ſoon 


finiſhed the melancholy ſcene. 


« He came, like a fierce wolf, 


growling for his deſtined prey: at 
Ee 31 cc his 
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cc 


cc 
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his command they dragged my faint- 
ing Emma from my arms !—bar- 
barous fiend, he caught thee from 
her, and daſhed thee on the ground! 
Quick recovering to the ſharpeſt 
anguiſh, I heard her rave and ſhriek 
for her child and huſband, alas! 


unable to relieve her, 


« He followed to direct her guards, 
when, in an inſtant, animated by 
more than mortal ſtrength, I burſt 
from thoſe that held me, and, 
ſnatching my crying infant m my 
arms, unknowing of the path J 
choſe, I fied. 


“ Chance 


is PRIORY Or 

cc Chance directed me to a ſmall 
« houſe, not far from the Caſtle. 1 
4 found it all in confuſion, and was 
ce told, that Lord Manſton, coming 
ce to take poſſeſſion of his fortune, had 


cc left there his wife and infant ſon, 


c 


A 


till the Caſtle was properly cleared 
te for their reception, but that the 
ce infant was juſt then expired, in 


c ſudden convulſions. 


ce Impelled by a ſecret providence, 
« I demanded admiſſion, and entered 
cc the chamber where Lady de Courcy 
« ſat, Her maternal grief looked 


lovely, and inſpired new hopes. 


« J flung thee at her feet, and knelt 
ce before 


(C 


cc 


Ec 


cc 
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cc 
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before her: ſhe ſtarted. Ah! ma- 


dam, ſaid I, fly not the wretched'; 


they cannot hurt you. 


« Unhappy man! her tears redoub- 
lng while ſhe ſpoke, I know thee 


now! 


« Her tears, my child, now flowed 


for us. 


« Lord Manſton, ſaid ſhe, the 
time will not permit me, as I 
would, to tell my tale of ſorrow; 
but pity and forgive a woman as 
truly wretched as thou thyſelf canſt 


be! 


cc J. am 
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« I am the daughter of the Eat! 
© of Kent, and oft beheld thee, 
ce when among the youthful Lords, 
ce that graced King Edward's Court. 
& Wilt thou not condemn my weak- 
te neſs, when, with a bluſh, I own I 


c 


La) 


ſaw and loved? 


« J was amazed; but, recovering 


0 


La) 


herſelf, with a reſolute air, continued 


0 


1 


her diſcourſe, 


& J muſt not hear, my Lord, your 


ov 


&« anſwer, but will tell thee, that, in 


1 1 * tranſport of deſpair, I heard de 
« Courcy's vows, and, by the King's 


% command, I married him: — but 


« Heaven 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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« 
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Heaven is juſt, and ever puniſhes 
thoſe vows the tongue pronounce 
and heart diſclaims: I have loſt 
my child, the only tie that recon- 


ciled the thoughts of life! 


© Knowing my huſband's purpoſe, 
I accompanied him merely to do 
you ſervice; — I can and will; fly 
then, a diſguiſe and faithful guide 
ſhall attend thee to a place of 
ſafety. All application to the King 
is vain; truſt to my guardian care 
thy wife and child: but let me firſt 
exact a promiſe, never, while I live, 
attempt my huſband's life, for I muſt 
revere him, though I cannot love. 

Vor. I. 34 «« She 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


« She then ordered a faithful ſer- 
vant to attend me, and had the de- 
ceaſed infant privately interred, en- 
joining the few . who attended to 


eternal ſecrecy. 


She then laid thee, my Edmund, 
in his place, beſtowing - on thee 


many careſſes. The rectitude of 


reſtoring thy ancient right recon- 


ciling the idea of duplicity, I left 
thee, and ſhed many bitter tears; 
indeed they were, my ſon, and the 
firſt that ever diſgraced thy father's 
cheeks. 


cc 


ec 


cc 
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FE a religious garb I paſſed the 
Priory, but knew too well, that 


their countenancing me would but 


haſten their own ruin; I, therefore, 


only breathed a paſſing ſigh, and 


traverſed this wood. 


I 2 


ce Tn 
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« Tn this cave I found the vene- 
rable inhabitant, bending beneath 


the weight of age; and making him 


acquainted with my diſtreſſes, he 


pitied and relieved me, gently ſooth- 
ing my woe-worn ſoul, and patiently 


attending to the effuſions of deſpair. 


« This worthy friend adviſed my 
ſtay with him, for ſome time, in 
caſe any fortunate event ſhould in- 


tervence, 


« By his admonitions I became to- 


lerably calm, and reſigned to my 


hard fate, when, in the laſt viſit 


my attendant made to the Caſtle, 
cc he 
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« he brought me the unhappy tidings, 


that my dear Emma was no more! 


« The uſurper had extended his 
« hate to the innocent inhabitants of 
<« the Priory, and they, as well as my- 
« ſelf, were become exiles, but nobody 


cc could inform him where. 


«© The good old hermit watched 
cc with parental care over the firſt 
* tranſports of my grief, and awak- 
« ened in me the powers of reflection 


cc and reſignation; his advice was — 


« Tempt not misfortunes, but bear 
e them, when come, with chriſtian 


I 3 c fortitude. 
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cc fortitude. This life is but a ſhort 
1 journey, through which every man 
< travels, and muſt bear, with patience, 
« the few difficulties that are thrown 


66 in his way. 


cc Suppoſe yourſelf going in haſte, 


c 


* 


and highly elated, to ſome tourna- 
e ment, or other place of diverſion, 
« would you not undergo, with plea- 
te ſure, whatever hardſhips might op- 
e pole your entrance, either as a party 
« or mere ſpectator? Even ſo is life; 
0 calm and unruffled we ſhould meet 
« our ſeveral trials, and think all that 


4 1s ordained is right, 


« This 


cc 


cc 
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& This is true philoſophy, and 
might ſoon be rendered practical, 
by keeping proper guard over the 


paſſions when in their infancy, 


&« Warmth of temper too often 
carry man out of his proper ſphere, 


and render him wretched, by a re- 


troſpection of his former conduct, 


% How commendable then is it, to 
correct that failing, and, by gaining 
the nobleſt of all victories, that over 


ourſelves; inſure a calm old age, 


unannoyed by ſtrife, and undiſturb- 


ed by conſcience, often a trouble- 


ſome, but a moſt neceſſary gueſt. 


I 4 « With 
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de With ſuch precepts did the good 


(c 


(c 


ec 


(Le 


cc 
cc 


«c 


«c 
10 
cc 


cc 


cc 


old man ſoften and inform my 
mind, till death robbed me of this 
ineſtimable friend. 


« His grave, the work of his own 
pious hands, is not far from hence: 
there, with the aſſiſtance of my 
faithful fervant, I depoſited the 


corple. 


« After ſome due honors paid to 
his memory, as much as time 
and place would permit, I longed 
for ſome intelligence of my boy, 
and, leaving my attendant at the 
cave, in the hermit's dreſs, I pro- 

« cured, 
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« cured, at the next town, a grave 
cc habit and artificial beard, and re- 
« paired. to the Caſtle, ſoliciting ad- 
« miſſion, as a poor friendleſs ſtran- 


KLE. - 


CHAP- 
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CHAP. Av. 


” HROUGH the humanity of 
the amiable Bertha, I got ad- 


<«- miſſion: time and grief had made 
« ſo great an alteration, that ſhe 
* knew me not. The falſe Earl find- 
* ing me not illiterate, the wiſhes of: 


« my heart was completed, by hav- 


ce 1 
Ing 


| 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 
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ing you, my child, committed to 
my care, to receive the firſt rudi- 
ments of inſtruction. Motives of 
dehcacy hindered my diſcovering to 
Bertha who I really was, and ſhe 
ſtrenuouſly oppoſed an entire ſtran- 
ger having the management, and 
forming the principles, of her child; 
ſo ſne always termed thee, my Ed- 
mund, and, in truth, ever treated 


thee as ſuch. 


« Objections only ſerved to render 
the Earl more obſtinate in my fa- 
vour, and I tutored thee, unknown, 


for ſeven years.” 


« Ts 
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« Ts it poſſible!” interrupted Ed- 
mund, his eyes ſparkling with plea- 
fure, © Do I, in you, recognize the 
« worthy, the benevolent Edgar? 
« Pjous inſtructor of my head-ſtrong 


« youth, whoſe loſs I ever mourned.” 


“ The ſame,” rejoined the delight- 
ed father; © at that age a public 
« ſchool! was propoſed; and, as it 
<« coincided with my plan of educa- 


< tion, I ſought not to oppoſe it. 


* You will wonder, perhaps, at thy 
* father's enduring to live under the 
< roof of the man that had injured 


<< him; but I was meditating new 


“ projects, 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 
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projects, to reſtore my right; and 
war- like occupations ſo frequently 


employed the Earl, that Manſton 


Caſtle was ſcarce ever ſeen by him, 


except by chance. 


« J once, however, met with an 


opportunity I did not neglect, of 
rouſing his conſcience. You re- 
member I accompanied you to the 
college; in returning we paſſed a 
ford; the uſurper being mounted: 1 


on a ſpirited horſe, it reared in the 


water, and threw his rider, who was. 
carried by the current down the. 


' ſtream... 


« Forget- 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ce Forgeting, at that inſtant, all my 
injuries, and liſtening only to the 
gentle pleadings of humanity, I 
plunged after tne fallen Lord, and 
had the good fortune to ſave him. 


« After ſome time, opening his 


eyes, he ſaid, Edgar, I thank thee; 
thy noble intrepidity has ſaved my 
life, and Manſton ſhall reward it. 


« This rouſed every recollection, 
and, fixing my eyes upon him, 


pronounced, de Courcy (at that he 


© ſtarted) Manſton's feelings will, 


indeed, reward him; this is his re- 
venge; behold him preſent to thy 
on ſight 5 


te 


cc 


cc 
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ſight; thou art now unarmed and 
unprepared; when we meet again 


it is death alone decides our mortal 


ce ſtrife. 


cc 


« I then rode up to the ſervants, 


and gave proper directions to have 


« him conveyed home. 


(c 


cc 


ec 


cc 


cc 
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« I made the beſt of my way to an 


adjacent town, leaving there the 


horſe, with orders, a week after, to 
convey it to Manſton Caſtle. I re- 
turned by night hither, and again 
reſumed the hermit, fully ſatisfied 


with my own conduct. 


HAP. 
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85 FEW years fince I loſt my 

faithful Robert: I buried 
** him near my worthy friend, and, 
<« fearing to be known, have ſince 
< heard but impertealy concerning 
<< my friends, till de Courcy's laſt 
ce barbarities, at the Priory, reſounded 


through 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
p- 
cc 


cc 
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through the country; and the other 
night him and Sir Philip de Mont- 
ford revealed, in their converſation, 
a great deal of what has lately 
paſſed, reſpecting the Cave con- 
cealed among the ruins. 

« My heart felt for poor Laura: 
Sir Philip blamed him much, for 


offering love to her ſo recently 


after the death of his wife, and 


commended the rejection of his 
ſuit: but it ſeems Sir Philip loves 
the Lady Julia, who deteſts him 
for the known profligacy of his 


manners: owing to this contempt 


has been her confinement; and de 
Vor. I. K « Courcy, 
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cc 


cc 


Courcy then ſolemnly renewed the 
vow, that ſhe ſhould conſent to 
marry him, or he would ſhut her 
up for life, in a monaſtery. - He 
then artfully alluded again to Laura 
and every ſcruple of Sir Philip's 
being removed, by the oath of de 
Courcy, he promiſed his aſſiſtance, 
with the utmoſt alacrity.” 


« J thought,” ſaid Edmund, ſmil- 


ing, © you knew not the friend that 


tc attended this cannot yet frame 


cc 


my tongue to call him villain,” 


« It 1s true, young man,” replied 


Lord Manſton, * but reflect, you did 


„ not 


BY 
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cc 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
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not then know yourſelf, nor could I 


tell my ſon would prove worthy of 


ſo ſacred a depoſit, as the ſecret 
of his birth. | 


«© Twelve rolling years, in youth- 
ful minds, produce the effects of 


ages in ſettled graver years; but, 


* well-pleafed, I find the precepts of 


Edgar were not unworthy the fon 
of Manſton. 


« Gueſs my joy and ſurpriſe, not 
unmixed with terror, when firſt thy 
loud complaint aſſailed my ears: 


but, when I ſaw thee, though in 


c frantic horror, the image of my 


K 2 « Emma 
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« Emma - ſeemed renewed, and I no 


longer doubted. 


e J again embrace thee, child; born 

ce to misfortunes, yet born to ſoar ſu- 

25 perior to them all, and riſe re- 
<« ſplendent from every cloud the hand 

« of envy may throw over thy days 

e of life. — Then retire, my Edmund; 


ce my ruſhy couch ſhall lend thee, for 
« a few moments, ſome remiſſion from 


ce ſurpriſe and trouble. 


C To-morrow's dawn thou ſhalt 


1 ce conduct me to the Cave; there, 


Ly 
. 
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« after embracing the inhabitants of 
« its dreary manſion, we will embark 
« for 
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« for the Holy Land. The King, 


<« though ſometimes blinded, is ge- 
4 nerous, and ſuch numerous wit- 
« neſſes muſt confute even de Cour- 
« cy's well-told - frauds But why 
« ſhould I rely on them? the noble 
© Richard will feel for his ancient 


« warrior again diſdaining eaſe, and 


« raiſing the ſhield againſt his ene- 
mies: he is the character a king 
< ſhould ever maintain; juſt to his 
« laws, and to his people generous : 
« he watches their intereſt as 2 tender 

father does a race of darling young | 

e happy Raby! happy Manſton! when. 
<< thy brave prince, dictated by truth, 


«« detects this monſtrous fraud, and 
K 3 | « make 


Omg 
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« make three different houſes happy 
« in their ancient rights; reſtored to 

- *& honors, friends, and liberties loſt ta 
« them for years; old genuine hoſpi- 
« tality ſhall mark the change, and 
« all the land ſhall find their Peers 
« reſtored !” 
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O ſpoke the Earl, and to his 
ruſhy couch retired. Scarce 

had the day tinged. the eaſtern ſkies 
with orient red, when, drowſy ſleep 
diſdaining, the noble hermit roſe, and 
called Lord Edmund, to hail the 
tuneful lark, ſweet ſongſter of the 
K4 ſky, 


* 
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ſky. All nature ſeemed arrayed in 


the gayeſt colours, and the ſun illu- 


minated the Heavens with its moſt 


brilliant rays. 


Edmund, ſcarce reconciled to the 
amazing change, yet rejoiced, and met 
his delighted father, with a countenance 


that ſhewed the innate pleaſure of his 
ſoul, ; 


e Come, my ſon,” ſaid Lord Man- 
ſton, „lead me to the Cave; let me 
embrace our amiable relations: 
« from this auſpicious day be the 
< intereſts of Raby and Manſton 


'< only one.“ 


Edmund, 


14.5 


Edmund, with eager haſty ſteps, 
led towards the Priory, and entered 
the cottage of Hubert, which was 


empty. 
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They explored the windings of the 
Cave; in one of the apartments they 


met the good old man; he viewed 
them with ſurpriſe; but Edmund, 


ever impatient, interrupted his en- 


quiries, by aſking for his friend— 


« Where is my Raby? conduct 


me to him, that I may introduce 


my father, and bid him a long 


« farewell.” 


« Seek 
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« Seek him not here, anſwered 


Hubert, with a ſmile, “ this morn 


cc he went——"” 


« Where?” exclaimed: Edmund: 
diſappointment cruſhed at once the 
glow of youthful ardour friendſhip 
had animated his countenance with, 
« Where muſt I ſeek him?” 


« At the head of war-like thou- 
« ſands,” anſwered the old man, 
while the enthuſiaſm of age gave 
| energetic force to his expreſſion, « 25 
« a volunteer, William de Harcourt, 
« by name, he braves the foes of 
« Chriſtendom! his gallant ſpirit 
| « heard 


40 


cc 


cc 
cc 
(c 
cc 
cc 
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heard with indignation the inſults 
his country's laws and religion 
ſuſtained, from Saracen unbeliev- 


ers; and, though deprived of the 


privilege of ſerving as himſelf, like 


2 true hero, diſdaining ſervile ap- 


plauſe, renders his aid, and hides 


his former laurels in the preſent. 


« Though gained obſcurely, yet, 


cc 


they will be more ſplendid, than 
thoſe the voice of adulation heaps 
upon the plumed hero.“ 


« Oh! bravery of ſoul,” exclaim- 
ed Lord Manſton, true hero- 
iſm! and I truſt will be rewarded.” 


He 
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He then enquired for the Lady 
Maud. 


che is gone with her brother,” 
rejoined Hubert, © as, on account 
« of his wound, they can only travel 
« .by eaſy journeys: his ſiſter and 
« three domeſtics form all the ſuit 
« of Raby's potent heir.” 


« Are they all faithful,” aſked the 
Earl, © their fidelity well tried and 


well proved: py 


« All fave one, and he, if looks 


and manners, caſt in the ſofteſt 


mould, can indicate the intentions 
| « of : 
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« of the heart, is honeſt. He join- 
« ed the travellers on the high road, 
« contiguous to the ruins: his ap- 
« pearance a gentle boy; the modeſt 
« bluſh of youthful diffidence glowed 
on his cheek, and the ſhining tear 
« ſtood trembling in his eye. He 
« ſeemed as if eſcaped ſome wonder- 


« ous ill, or murderous ſnare. - 


« The generous Raby, ever atten- 
« tive to diſtreſs, demanded, in the 


« kindeſt accents, the occaſion of his 
8 58885 


„ 


« Oh! fir,” ſaid the beauteous 
youth, © pity and protect me; I 
| throw - 
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CC 


throw myſt upon your goodneſs, 
to ſave me from utter ruin ; preſent 
death would be my choice, rather 


than to remain in England. 


0 By your appearance I ſhould call 
you noble, and a ſoldier; oh! let 
me attend your war-like fortune; 
take a helpleſs orphan, oppreſſed 
by cruel men and ſtern power, into 
your proteCtion, for here each in- 


ſtant my life is in danger. 


« His voice, his manner, but above 
all, his artleſs looks, were 1nno- 


cence and beauty contended for 


ce pre- eminence, ſo pleaſed Lord 


cc Raby, 


ec 


ec 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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Raby, that he told him to fear 
nothing, but follow him; his for- 
tunes he ſhould ſhare, and, if ſuc- 
ceſsful, he would riſe far beyond 
his preſent expectations. 


“A deeper crimſon now dyed the 
face of Lucius, ſo he called himſelf. 


« Heaven knows,” ſaid he, « ] aſk 
not ſplendor ; worlds, without one 


bleſſing, were to me as nothing! 


« Seeming as if he had gone too 
far, he was ready to ſink with con- 
fuſion, when Lord Raby eagerly 
enquired, what that bleſſing was. 


After 
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« After ſome little hefitation, he 
ce anſwered, peace of mind! but, oh! 
„ ſpare me, fir, nor aſk me to renew 


ce the recital of my grief. 


« Lord Raby then ordered a horſe 
« for his new companion, and they 
e proceeded to the road, where I 
„ parted from them, and they wete 


« ſoon out of ſight. 


By the advice of this faithful do- 
meſtic, they remained ſome days at 
the Cave, till de Courcy's vaſſals had 


Joined their maſter, 


He 
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He heard with ſurpriſe Lord Man- 
ſton's ſtory, and told him he re- 
membered well the time it happened, 


but could not recollect any circum- 
ſtance of Lady Manſton's death. 


He heard ſhe diſappeared, and that 
ſome years after Lady de Courcy died, 
reported by ſome to be occaſioned 
by his ill uſage, but more generally 
believed her complaint to be a deep 


decline. 


Lord Manſton heaved a deep ſigh 
at remembrance of his Emma, and 
another to the memory of a woman, 
whoſe partial opinion of him was the 


Vor. I. | if original 
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original cauſe of her diſguſt, and who 
had ſo generouſly protected him and 


his family. 


He lamented that ſuch worth ſnould 
ever be unhappy. 
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HA EFIL 


FT ER ſome days abode at the 
Priory, they ſet forward on their 
journey, and were ſo effectually diſ- 
guiſed by their armour, that the moſt 
penetrating eye of obſervation could 
not diſcover them. 


L#2 They 
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They turned to take a laſt look at 
the Priory, from the ſummit of the 
hill: Edmund ſighed; the remem- 
brance of Laura cauſed a momentary 


uneaſineſs in his boſom. 


At ſome diſtance they met Sir 
Philip de Montford, riding full ſpeed, 
attended by three ſervants : he ſtopped 
the ſtrangers, and enquired if they had 
ſeen a young lady near the neighbour- 
hood, and ended with an artful inſi- 
nuation, to know who they were. 


Being informed they had not met 
any ſuch perſon, and that they were 
volunteers to the Royal Camp, in 

Paleſtine, 
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Paleſtine, he wiſhed them every ſuc- 
ceſs they could deſire; told them the 
King was not yet embarked, and that 
his friend, the Earl of Manſton, had 
the command of the army, now on 1ts 
paſſage; adding, that he ought To 
have accompanied him, but juſt be- 
fore they went on board, an expreſs 
arrived from St. Bernard's Priory, to 
the Earl, with information that his 
daughter, the Lady Julia, and his 
promiſed bride, had eloped from 
thence, nor could any one trace the 
way ſhe had taken: that he had ſearch- 
ed all the country round, without ef- 
fe, and was then poſting to London, 

| L 3 to 
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to obtain from the King his royal 
proclamation for diſcovering her. 


They parted, after many profeſſions 
of regard from the Knight, owing to 
their reſolutions of going the cruſade, 
and promiſing to enquire after his loſt 
Julia. 


They ſoon arrived at the Sea-ſide, 
where they found, contrary to Sir 
Philip's expectation, the King ready 
to embark, and obtained their paſſage 
in one of the ſhips which conveyed 
the troops. 


They 
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They had a ſhort and pleaſant voy- 
age, and, after touching at the Iſle of 
Cyprus, made the beſt of their way 
to the allied armies of the Chriſtian 
Princes, then on their march to Joppa, 
where the forces of Saladin lay en- 


.camped. 


Lord Edmund's foul was fired with 
_ indignation, at ſeeing the uſurper of 
his father's name and honors, filling 
his rank, and giving orders where he 


.ought only to obey. 


His youthful pride was hurt; but 
his father, more accuſtomed to the 


world, treated it with the contempt 
it 


—— 0 

it deſerved, and, with a triumphant 
ſmile, ſaw him, in all his arrogance 
and pride, marſhal the troops, and 
exerciſe upon them his ill-gained 


power. 


But behold the change a few hours 
wrought in this haughty favorite ! 


The King arrived, and to him he 
reſigned the command, with the moſt 
abject ſervility: the contracted brow 
was ſmoothed, and the ſupple courtier 


ſupplanted the imperious general. 


Edmund viewed his behaviour, and, 
turning to his fathety Oh! fir, this 


c more 


* 
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« more than convinces me; this one 
ec inſtance of an abject ſpirit were 
6 ſufficient, if I had a doubt remain- 
<« ing to clear it; not a veſtige of 
« the Earl of Manſton can I trace in 
« de Courcy;— poor abject wretch, 
* enjoy thy ſhort-lived triumph.“ 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XVII 


HE King was impatient to fig- 

nalize himſelf, by ſome great 
maſter-ſtroke, before the army was 
reinforced by the | expected French 
and Italians, who, jealous of Rich- 
ard's riſing glory, pronounced it im- 
poſſible for his army to remain in 
Paleſtine, 
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Paleſtine, if not aided by them: he, 
therefore, propoſed to ſtorm the Sa- 
racen camp, as a prelude to the 
taking Joppa, by them deemed in- 
vincible; but the hiſtory, both of an- 
cient and modern date, has evinced, 
that no difficulties or danger are ever 
ſufficient to deter the hardy Britons 
from the moſt daring attempts. 


The report of Richard's arrival 
ſpread round the country, and diffuſed 
a univerſal panic: they too well knew 
his active genius, as a ſoldier, and with 
reaſon dreaded whatever his enterpriſ- 


ing ſpirit dared propoſe or execute. 


Accord- 
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Accordingly, proper .orders being 
diſtributed to the different officers 
throughout the Camp, at midnight 
they began a filent march, and, before 
break of day, arrived cloſe to the ad- 
vanced guard of Saladin's Camp, 
without diſcovery : the word being 
given, the attack began, 


Saladin was in council with his 
chiefs, when the .cry of, King Rich- 
ard 1s come! and the claſhing of arms 
reſounded in their ears! They flew 
to the place of combat, and found 
| the alarm too juſtly grounded, to ad- 


| mit of doubt. 


The 
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Fhe Sultan was obliged to exert his 
utmoſt influence to recover his ſoldiers 
from the terror that ſeized them: he 
at length got them under ſome ſort of 
command, and drew vp his army to 
oppoſe the Engliſh, who ſtilb gained 


upon their foes. 


Saladin, every where in perſon, ani- 
mated his troops, and partly by threats, 
partly by promiſes, induced them to 
fight. 


The troops of Richard, uſed to con- 
queſt, ſuſtained the charge, and, driv- 
ing them back, entered the entrench- 


ments with them, though the way was 
well 
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well diſputed by the Saracens, who, 


finding themſelves drove to the laſt 
extremity, fought deſperately. 


Earl Manſton and his ſon, by their 
bravery, attracted the notice of King 
Richard, who, upon enquiry, finding 
that they were obſcure men, who had 
entered as volunteers, gave orders, 
when the battle was over, if they ſur- 
vived, to conduct them to his preſence, 


' CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


D MUND, wherever danger 
ſeemed to threaten, was ſtilb 
foremoſt; and, as the heat of battle 
levels all diſtinction, ſeemed to con- 
tend with Richard himſelf for ſupe- 
riority. The Saracens attempted to 


make good their retreat, and the Eng- 
liſh 
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liſh ſounded a purſuit, in the midſt of 
which the Earl of Stafford, who led 
the Engliſh horſe, was ſlain: his men 
ſtopped, till Edmund, ſeeing their diſ- 
order, caught the falling ſtandard, and” 
called to them to follow him; they did, 
and joined the King in fafety: he gaz- 
ed with wonder and delight on the 
young Edmund, whoſe helmet being 
loſt, his fine flaxen hair flowed in ring- 
lets over his armour, and added ſupe- 


rior dignity to his looks. 


The Saracens made a valiant effort 
to rally and diſengage themſelves, when 
Richard's horſe dropped dead under 
him; and the few faithful ſoldiers, that 

had 
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had parted from the main body, to 
ſupport his eager purſuit, could not 
have preſerved their King; but Ed- 
mund, quick in thought, and bold in 
execution, flung himſelf by the King, 
and ſnatching the royal helmet, put 
it on; and again ſpringing into his 
ſaddle, cried, © I ſurrender to the 
e Saracen chief; but let my people 
ce paſs unhurt; to ſtop the now vain 
« purſuit, I am Richard.“ 


All eager to ſecure the royal prize, 
neglected thoſe that followed, and with 
tumultuous ſhouts conducted him to 
the Sultan; but more like a triumphant 


conqueror, than a priſoner. 


„ They 
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They all feared the name of Richard 
in ſo great a degree, that not one had 
even preſumed to aſk his ſword. 


Saladin had aſſumed all the grandeur 

a field of battle could poſſibly admit, 
to receive his royal priſoner; and put- 
ting on a ſtern aſpect, determined to 
upbraid him with firſt commencing 
hoſtilities in his kingdom. The youth- 
ful Lord advanced towards him with a 
moſt intrepid air; and, with peculiar 
dignity, lifting up the royal helmet, 
5 where the crown ſhone with reſplendent 
luſtre, © Behold me, noble Saladin, 
« not as King of England, but as one 
of Richard's fubje&s !—he is ſafe 
“ from thy malicious rage, therefore, 
on 
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« on me, devoted to my King, revenge 


« the diſappointment.” 


« Wretch!” exclaimed the diſap- 
pointed Sultan, © the crueleſt of tor- 
* tures be thy doom?” 


©« Come on,” cried the undaunted 
Edmund, drawing his ſword, « I 
| « brave them all; nor will I be the 
« firſt Engliſhman that has yield- 
« ed to infidels! —1 have ſaved my 
« King, and glory in the thought! 
“my life ſhall coſt ye dear !—]et 
« looſe your armed bands, and let me 
ce. fall nobly ! for torture never ſhall 
« ſtretch my joints, while life remains 
ge to guard them!“ 

Struck 
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'Struck with amazement at the cool- 
neſs with which he defied his power, 
Saladin roſe from his throne, and the 
ferocity of his countenance brighten- 
ing with a ſmile; '« Go! noble and 


« 'unconquered youth go! in- 
« form thy brave countrymen, that 
« even we can diſtinguiſh merit, and 
« reward it!” Then, turning to his 
officers, he commanded them to give 
the young ſoldier ſome . refreſhments, 
and conduct him to the Engliſn camp, 
with every military honor, as due to 
himſelf. 


They all crouded round, to behold © 
the man, who had, by his courage, 
awed even their Sultan, 


After 
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Aſter being treated with every re- 
ſpect he could receive, a choſen band 
conducted him to the camp. The 
noiſe of his arrival, and the fame of 
the action, which the Saracens related, 
ſpread through the camp, and ſoon 
reached the King: he came before 
him with his vizard down. Richard's 
- noble heart beat high with gratitude; 
he haſted to embrace his brave deli- 
yerer! Inſtruct me, noble youth,” 

faid he, * how to reward thy loyalty ; 
ce and receive the overflowings of "Jo 
te mind replete with gratitude : What 
c is thy name? Wilt thou accept the 
0 boon of knighthood? Thou ſhalt 
| ; « be 
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e be my knight; take off thy helmet, 
dc and kneel.“ 


He held his ſword ready to confer 
the intended honor, when Edmund, 
bowing, ” Pardon me, Sire, I cannot 


=_ « accept the honors you intend me, 


« fuſing them: — to- morrow's ſun 
ce beholds us at the gates of Joppa; 
gain we that important city, then, 
ce at thy feet, grateful thou ſhalt ſee 
« me; and, if more worthy of thy 


tte atchieved, allegiance. to my King 
& exacted. With permiſſion, Sire, I 
«« humbly take my leave, till Joppa 
own my King for her's. 


Saying 


£ favor, aſk a boon: what I have 


« nor yet unfold my reaſons for re- 


* 


St. B ERNARD. 175 | 
Saying this he withdrew, leaving 
Richard more aſtoniſhed than ever, 
at this evaſive anſwer, and entreated 
de Courcy to endeavour to fathom the 
myſtery. The office pleaſed him, and 
he determined, the following night, to 
ſeize both the ſtrangers, and force them 
to confeſs who they were; for, con- 
Tcious of his own guilt, he ever miſe 


truſted appearance in others. 


Meanwhile, the anxious Edmund 
left no way untried, to gain ſome news 
of Laura; but the accounts he heard 
determined him and his father to haſten 
the diſcovery of de Courcy's trea- 


chery, It was reported in the camp, 
that Lord Manſton was guardian to a 
5 beautiful 
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beautiful young Lady, who he always 
e confined i in one of his tents, no- 
body having acceſs to her but himſelſ 


Sir Philip. de Montford, who was Juſt 
paged, and her- *. | 


The next 3 before the day 
ſcarce dawned, the impatient troops 
were ready to attend their brave lea- | 

ders to the expected attack. They 
aſſailed the walls, and though defended 
by a numerous garriſon, and every for- 
- tification of art and nature, that age 
produced, yet, the. brave Engliſh, diſ- 
| daining : all reſiſtance, drove them from 
the battlements, and burſt the gates 


| aſunder. 
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